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0 THOU, the first, the greatest friend

Of all the human race!
Whose strong right hand has ever been

Their stay and dwelling place !

Before the mountains heav'd their heads

Beneath thy forming hand,
Before this pond'rous globe itself

Arose at thy command ;

That pow'r which rais'd and still upholds

This universal frame,
From countless, unbeginning time

Was ever still the same.
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